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forty years before, Law's system of gambling operations had
plunged her.
There were several people at dinner, and the conversation
was exceedingly tiresome. The death of Fontenelle was dis-
cussed, and the trial of Damiens, which was to cost five
millions. When dessert was served, however, the host, leav-
ing his guests, begged me to follow him into another room.
There we found a man of about fifty, who was presented
to me as M. de Calsabigi. Duverny, taking a book from his
hand, gave it to me, saying, with a smile, *M. Casanova,
here is your project.'
On the first page of the book I read—
CA lottery of ninety tickets; each lot, which is to be drawn
once a month, can only fall on five numbers.'
CI own, sir,' said I, cthat that is my project.'
We spent the remainder of the night discussing the means
of organising the lottery, and I may say, without vanity,
that the amendments and rectifications I proposed were so
valuable as to lead them at once to acknowledge their im-
portance. Calsabigi's scheme was a crude one, but I soon
convinced them of my power to develop it into a working
possibility.
It would be tedious to describe at length all our calcula-
tions; suffice it to say that M. 1'Alembert was called in, in
his quality of arithmetician, and that he perfectly approved
of my plan. De Bernis presented me to Madame de Pom-
padour, who was good enough to remember that she had met
me some five years previously, when my bad French had
considerably amused her. My knowledge of the language,
she said, had increased since then, and become so perfect
that I ought seriously to think of taking out papers of
naturalisation. She showed the deepest interest in the lottery;
and in eight days the council passed a decree authorising it.
The scheme was briefly this: to limit the winning numbers
to five; had they been six it would have been perfectly fair;
as it was, the sixth fell to the State, so that the king would
draw every month a profit of a hundred thousand crowns.

